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IN THE OLD DAYS.

Dcnr Grandmamma ighed
As she slowly untied

The packet we found In the loft;
J lie paper w? Mulsh.
The words wero too foolish.

The sentiments, xre thought, were to'L
Now, if our dear Granny
Were young, like our Fanny.

Who lingered last night at the gate.
It would not seem queer
To be called "lot e" and "dear," -

And "prithee, sweet, tell me my fate."

But it sounded so silh"
To sign Your sweet Willie,"

"Who worships the e round at your feet."
Now Grandpa takes snuff
And thinks it enough

To doze, in the Fun in his seat.
When Granrimi was young- -

Her praises were suns
By rapturous loiers a score;

I wish 'twas the fashion
To record the blind passion

In verses of twenty or more.

Then pen. ink and paper.
Some wax and a taper, .

Were all the expenses Incurred;
jVotr, costly bouquets
Drives, operas, plays.

And "scats in the parquette preferred."

Tfi'n, old fashioned wjys,
Tho minuet's maze.

The sonnets by messenger sent;
A scat meant for one,
Her promise is won.

And all without costing a cent.
Chicago Journal.

MY FIRST CIGAPw

Reasons That Determined Me To
Let It Bo My Last.

"Go and buy a cigar."
Mr. "N'imon was a carpenter employed

in building a warehouse for grain-shippe-

at Wycklcs, a little station on the
AVabash railway, in Central Illinois, and,
as ho spoke, ho handed mo a fie-ce-

piece.
My parents lived at Wyckles. I was

the youngest of four bons, and was ten
years old at the time just the right ago
to think it smart to step around wfth a
cigar between my teeth.

I had always been a favorite with Mr.
Nimon, and I suppose he thought ho
was doing tho right thing when he told
mo to buy a cigar, or, he may have
thought tho attractions of "gum-drops- "'

and would be toomuch
for mo and I would lay out the nickel in
those luxuries instead of buying a cigar
with it. Hut, if such wero his thoughts,
ho was mistaken, for I took the nickel,
and. marching into a store near by, kept
by a cripple named Hradshaw, planked
it down upon the counter and asked for
a cigar with as indifferent an air as I
could assume, with the doubts of my
ability to conquer tho w ecd already as-

sailing me.
The store-keep- gave me a quizzical

look, reached for a box. hesitated for a
moment, and then took down another.
Throwing tho lid back, he set before
me somo very dark and ominous-lookin- g

cigars.
Had I been an experienced smoker and

a judge of cigars, I would have known
that tho ones before me were particular-
ly dangerous specimens, but 1 wasn't,
and did'nt, and so, in blissfulunconcious-nes- s

of what was before me, I selected
one of tho noisome weeds, bit oil tho end
(as I had heen men do), and then light-
ing it, stuck it in my mouth and strutted
out of the store with my head thrown
"back and chest expanded, puffing away
liko one to tho manner born.

Had I seen the amused smile upon
Uraddbaw's face as I left his store, my
suspicions might have been aroused, but
I didn't see it, and so continued to step
Tound with the cigar between my teeth,
feeling, or rather, endeavoring to feel
for the cigar tasted horrible, and made
mo have a queef sensation in the region
of my stoirach that I was etery inch a
man.

J.ut this state of affairs lasted but a
short time. Had I taken the trouble to
look at mjself in a mirror after fho
minutes at that cigar, I would have no-
ticed an unusual pallor to my face, and a
"whiteness about my lips foreign to them
in a normal state. And my stomach!
from a simple state of sickness it had
broken out in open rebellion, and the
war which was waged between tho le-

gitimate contents of said stomach and
the poisonous saliva and bits of tobacco
which I .had unwittingly swallowed was
awful while it lasted, and it lasted quite
long enough to suit me, I assure you.

Xeedless to say, perhaps, the tobacco
conquered, and around behind some cars
which" were standing on the sidetrack
where I had gone as quickly as a swim-
ming head and staggering footsteps
would let me I was speedily relieved of
both contending forces.

JSut, oh! how weak, and sick and faint,
and wretched I did feel! not a bit like
a man now and thinking I would keep
quiet for awhile, until I felt better, I
crawled under one of the cars and laid
down beside the rails. How it happened
that I went to sleep I do not know.
Perhaps it was induced by my particu-
lar weak state, both mentally and phys-
ically, at that time; but, bo that as it
may, certain it is that I had not lain
there ten minutes before I was asleep,
sound as a top.

How long I slept I do not know, but I
"Was suddenly awakened by a queer,
grinding, gliding noise, accompanied by
a regular click-clic- click-clic-

I knew the sound only too well, and
even if my eyes had not told mo what
occasioned the queer noise, I wouldhave
known what made it:

Tho cars under which I was lying
were moving, and at a speed which
would have made it dangerous for me
to have attempted to spring out between
the wheels, even if I had been on my
feet, braced, ready for the leap.

3 Jut I wasn't. I was lying flat upon
my back upon the thin layer of earth
which covered the crossties, between
the rails, and to attempt to regain my
feet would have been suicidal, for the
trucks of the cars would have knocked
me down and I w ould have been run
over by the big iron wheels and killed.

"What to do I did not know. I was
frightened, almost paralyzed with fear,
and I lay motionless, watching with a
species of fascination the rapidly revolv-
ing wheels and listening to their click-"rlic-

click-clic- as they crossed the
joints where the ends cf the rails camo
together.

Then a terrible thought struck me:
the cars could not move without motive
power, where was the engine?

There was about a foot of space be-

tween my body and the trucks of the
cars, and I cautiously raised my head a
triflo and glanced down along my body
in the direction from which the cars
were coming.

Horror of horrors! The engine was
on that end of the string of cars, push-
ing them, and only two cars intervened
between it and my trembling self!

I was paralyzed w;ith horror for a mo-

ment. Tho ash-pa- n on all locomotive
engines is beneath the body of the
monster, snd is invariably only about

six inches from the rails. It would bo
impossible for it to pass over the body
of a child, much less that of a good-size- d

boy, without mangling, scraping
and tearing it to pieces.

I realized this with a chill of terror,
but what to do I could not think. It
really seemed as if there was nothing I
could do that I had no choice in tho
matter, but would bo forced to lie thero
and be mangled scraped torn to pieces
beneath that awful ash-pa- and I invol-
untarily closed my eyes and shuddered.

The cars were moving at a rapid rate
cf speed now, and as my eyes camo open
again, tho rear end of the first of tho
two remaining cars was just passing
over mo.

Tho forward end of the last car passed
rapidly, and the other end approached.

It would bo followed by tho tender,
then tho engine, under which was tho
ash-pa- which would mangle my poor
body in another moment.

The horrible thought nerved mo to
desperation, and, as the end of the car
reached me. I threw up my hands and
clutched the rapidly-movin- g trucks with
a grip made trebly strong by terror.

I was jerked with such suddenness
and force that my arms wero nearly
pulled out of their sockets, but I held
on w ith an energy born of despair, and
was dragged along with tho car, my feet
thumping against the ties at a ra'.o
which threatened to relieve niy shoes of
their heel-tap- s if not my feet of tho
shoes themselves.

llut I retained my hold. To loso my
grasp and fall upon the track would bo
certain death death in a particularly
horrible form, and I shuddered and
gripped tho trucks wtth renewed en-

ergy.
As onward I was dragged, I made at-

tempts to draw myself up upon tho
trucks, but it was beyond my power and
I could only grip them tighter and wait.

Would the cars neer stop?
Onward and still onward I was

dragged, across two cattle-guard- whero
the wagon-roa- d crossed the railroad, and
for fifty yards farther, when just as I
was on the point of having to let go my
hold it really seemed as if I could not
retain my grasp a momont longer I no-

ticed that tho speed of tho cars was di-

minishing.
Little by little they slackened up,

slower and slow er they moved, but not
until they had come to a dead stand-sti- ll

did I daro let go my hold and crawl out
from under the car.

This I did and then sank upon tho
ground beside tho railroad track, utter-
ly unnerved almost fainting. And my
arms and legs, howsors they were! It
was two weeks at least, beforo they re-

turn to any thing like their normal con-

dition of usefulness.
Tho train took tho cars which wero

loaded with shelled corn away with it,
and as I stood in the middle of the track
and saw the old red cabooso-disappea-

around the curve in the deep cut a quar-
ter of a mile to tho cast of the little sta-
tion of Wycklcs. I thought, with a shud-
der, of the narrow escape which I had
bad from a horrible death, and I regis-
tered a ov to ncer, novcr again touch
tobacco in any form.

And I hao kept my vow. S. A. D.
Cox, in Yankee Made.

THE USEFUL CACTUS.

Without It the Average ?Itxlcan Would
I.c.ul a Sorry Existence.

j'ho remark has been made that "the
cactus has many good points and will
not be sat dow n upon." Tho remark is
a true one. for, as is the reindeer to the
Laplander, so is the cactus to the poor
Mexican. It furnishes him with a home,
such as it is. His food in many ways is
prepared from the cactus. Sit down to
a meal in a wretched Mexican jacal, and
if you do not wish to spread your length
upon tho floor, you will bo offered a
small wicker stool made from the tough
fibre of the cactus. The matting spread
upon tho dirt floor, which serves as a
table, is woven from the same material.

Corn-me- cakes (tortillas), boiled
beans, great fat fellows, a pleasant
and wholesome dish of stewed cactuscut
into small squares, about the sizo of a
pea, will constitute your repast of solids.
The fruit, without which no Mexican
meal is complete, will be the luscious
tuna, which grows around he edges of
the prickly leaves of tho cactus, and
which, when growing, resembles a huge
green shield surrounded by a crescent
of thorny knobs about the size of a small
apple, as if serving as a protection for
the tender edges of the leaves. In a
Mexican dinner, sweets always occupy
a conspicuous part, and on this occasion
tho dulce will bo the preserved roots or
leaves of this same cactus.

Though the Mexican people are not a
race of hard drinkers, yet at meal times
tho wine or other fermented liquors are
inevitable, and, as the lower class of
Mexicans can not well afford wine, you
are invited to partake once more of this
much abused cactus, this time in tho
form of tequila, a most atrocious drink,
which looks like gin, harmless enough
to all appearances, but which goes down
jo lr throat like a wave of fire, and a
few glasses- of which will make you
drunk clear to your finger tips. Should
this prove too much for you, you are at
liberty to partake of another beverage
derived from tho same source, but not
quite as ardent, i. e., mescal. This liq-
uid leaves a delicate suggestion of tar
and red pepper in your mouth, and, if
drunk after eating a certain kind of do-

mestic fruit, it is very dangerous, and
in many cases results very disastrously
for the imbiber. Mexico Letter.

Upper IJurmah'j Magnetic Rock.
In a recent report on magnetic rock

among tho hills of Upper ISurmah, Dr.
Noetling describes a mountain or hill at
Singaung which consists of a huge mass
of iron ore. Having noticed on the way
numerous pieces of iron ore, which be-

came still more frequent on the south-
ern side of the hill, an examination was
made of the latter in various directions,
and it was found that the surface was
everywhere covered with huge blocks of
iron ore, originating evidently from the
superficial decomposition of lower beds,
leading to the conclusion that the whole
hill must consist of a large mass of the
ore. Dr. N. was unable, however, to as-

certain the geological conditions under
which this ore occurs, or its exact limits
or extensions, on account of the dense
jungle, as well as the tremendous at-
traction, tho latter rendering his com-
pass useless. Ho estimates, however,
that tho hill covers at least an area of
about a square mile, and that it rises
about two hundred feet above the level
of tho Twiunge valley. The ore is
hematite peroxide of iron. X. Y. Sun.

"Yes," said the dentist, as he yanked
away at tho tooth regardless of the pa-

tient's yells, "a man is bound to succeed
at his work, provided it is done with
sufficient pains.'" Merchant Traveler.

HONEST CARL DUNDER.

The Old Follow Ik Cutclilng; On to Amer-
ican Ways at Last.

"Hello! Mr. Dunder!" saluted Sergeant
Hendall as that individual entered tho
Central station, with a broad, satisfied
smile on his countenance,

"Hello! Sergeant. "Vhas eaferything3
all right mit you?"

"I guess so. lou look happy."
"Sergeant, I vhas shust like sweet oil.

No moro troubles for me. I vhas catch-
ing on to do shust liko Americans."

"I am glad of that. You used to be
terribly green."

"So I vhas. Three months ago I doan
know some beans in a bag. Ha! ha!
Dor cows como along und take mo for
some grass. If it rains I shtandt right
out doors und get wet. Ha! ha! It
makes mo laugh when I see how green I
vhas!"

"Anything happened lately?" queried
the sergeant, in a careless way.

"Vhell, not mooch. Somo fellers try
to beat me, but dey doan' make oudt. I
vhas too sharp for 'em. One feller comes
along mit six pairs of sheep-shea- in a
bundle. Ho doan' want to sell doso
shears, but ho likes to borrow three dol-

lars for one day und leaf "cm for secur-
ity. If he doan' como pack in ono day
dose shears has mine."

"I sec."
"Ho doan' como pack. Maypo ho

break his leg or something, but dot vhas
nothing to me. I keep doso shears. If
somepody beats me, sergeant, he shall
haf to get oop worry early in der morn-
ing."

"I presume so. Have you tho shears
there?"

"I haf. I belief you liko to see 'em."
"They aro worth two shillings a pair,"

said tho sergeant, after an inspection.
"You aro out of pocket fourteen shill-
ings, and what do you expect to do with

"'

"Heafens! I doan' think of dot!"
gasped Mr. Dunder as ho grew white in
the face.

"Any thing else?"
"Vhell, I get my life insured. I doan'

belief I vhas shcated by dot. A feller
comes along und says vhas I Carl Due-dor- ?

I vhas. Vhell, der President of
der United States says ho likes mo to
call on you and insure your life. Dis
vhas a new company und a new idea. I
let you in by der ground floor. I liko
your name to influence odder people.

" 'How has dot new idea?'
"You pay only two dollars eafery

tuonty j ears, and if ycu dio your wife
gets 575,000. It vhas der biggest thing
out. Shildrens cry for it Wanderbilt,
Shay Gould, Russell Sago und all der
big fellows vhas into it. How oldt you

has w ho has your grandmother how
many teeth have you lost oudt has
you eafcr bit by somo dogs did you eafer
own a w bite horse how often you fall
down stairs do you rido on somo 1 s,

und dis vhas der truth, der w lole
truth, und nothing but der truth."

"And he wanted tho two dollars in ad-

vance?' queried the sergeant.
"Of course. Dot was to pay for

shwearing me."
"Well, you are beaten again, Mr. Dun-

der. Insurance men don't do business
that way. Good day!"'

"How you mean?'
"You had better go home. Have you

got a tub in your house?'
"Of course."
"Any bran at the barn?"
"Yes."
"Well, make tho tub about half full

of mash and then put your head to sak
for about forty-eig- hours. When
through buy some No. 4 sand-pap- and
polish it down to the bone."'

"Sergeant, vhas I sonic greenhorns?"
"You are."
"Vhill I eafer learn somethings0"
"Never."
"Then, good-byo- ! I shan't try no

moro. It vhas a queer country, und
nothing has der same two times alike.
Vhen my body was brought in hero
doan' make fun of it. Shust use it shent-i- y

und say dot I did so well ash I could."
Detroit Free Press.

CHUGWATER'S MISTAKE.
How the Growling Old Gentleman Tut His

Foot In It.
Mr. Chugwater (growling)-Samant- ha.

that young Snodgers conies to this houso
altogether too often to suit me.

Mrs. Chugwater He's a decent, civil
sort of a your.g man. I have no objec-
tions to his coming.,

Mr. Chugwater (raising his voice)
Well, I have! Ho may bo a good aver-
age young man, but I tell you I don't
want him about this house!

Mrs. Chugwater (placidly) Idon'tseo
what business it is of yours, Mr. Chug

Mr. Chugwater (rising to his feet and
bringing his fist down on the table)
You don't see what business it is of
mine? Why, good heavens, madam!
Ain't I the head of this family?

Mrs. Chugwater (mildly) I suppose
you consider yourself such.

Mr. Chugwater (in a towering rage)
I certainly do, madam! And if I say
that giggling simpleton of a Snodgers
isn't the kind of a man I want for a w

it goes. Mrs. Chugwater! It goes
in this family!

Mrs. Chugwater (sweetly) It won't
go this time, Josiah.

Mr. Chugwater (frantically and at the
top of his voice) You'll see madam!
Tell me w hich one of the girls ho comes
to see! Dcceiio me if yoij dare, Mrs.
Chugwater! Which is the one?

Mrs. Chugwater (pleasantly) Ho
comes to see the hired girL Josiah.

Mr. Chugwater takes a largo chew of
plug tobacco and goes down-to- n with
bis hat pulled over his eyes.) Chicago
Tribune.

A Slip of the Tongue.
Mamma Why, narry St. Clair. You

naughty, naughty boy! I heard you tell
your little brother just now. that you'd
'.'knock him into tho middle of next
week" if he didn't sit over on the sofa.
What do you mean by using such lan-
guage?

Harry I I er I meant to say
"please sit over," but my tongue
slipped. Time.

The Force of Habit.
On the day before the execution tho

keeper informs a doomed man that a
visitor wishes to see him.

'Do you know who he is?" asks tho
doomed man.

"No."
"Well, just ask him if he wants to

collect a bill, and if he does, tell him to
call day after Texas Sitt-
ings.

A most distinguished statistician
has' discovered that the wars of. the last
thirty-fiv- e years on the face of the globe
cost 2,253,000 lives, exclusive of mortal-
ity from sickness. The three most de-

structive wars were, our civil war, loss
to both sides SC0.000, the Crimean war,
750,000 and tho Turco-Eussia- n war,

OUR YOUNG READERS.

ALL THE WORLD OVER.

Did you ever happen to think, when dark
Lights up the lamp outside the pane.

And you look throngh the glass on that wonder-
land

Vfhcre the witches ore making their tea in
tho rain,

Uf the great procession that says its. praycra
All the world over, and climbs the stairs,

And goes to a wonderland of dreams,
VVnerc nothing at all is just what it seems,

All the wir'd over at 8 o'clock.
Sad and sorrowful, glad and gay.

These with their eyes as bright as dawn,
Those almost asleep on the way,

Tliis one capering, that ono cross.
Plaited tresses, or curling flo3s,

Blowljr the long procession streams
Up to the wonderland of dreams.

Far in the islands of the sea
The great procession takes up its way,

"Where, throwing their faded s

down.
Little savages tire of play:

Though they hate no stairs to climb at all,
And go to sleep wherever tbey fall.

By the sea's soft song and the stars' soft
gleams

Tbey are off to the wonderland of dreams.

Then the almond lids of tho Tartar boy
Drop like a leaf at the close of day;

And her mat is pleasant as clouds of down
To the tawny child of the Hlmalay;

And tho lad on tho housetop at Ispahan
Sees eight, while the s around him

fan.
Lead up from the desert his starry teams

And monnt to tho wonderland of dreams.

Still westward the gentle shadow steals.
And touches the head of the Russian maid,

And the Viking's sons leave wrestle and leap,
And Oretchen loosens her yellow braid,

And Hess und Arthur follow along.
And sweet Movourneen at erening song.

All mingling the morrow's hopes and schemes
With those of the wonderland of dreams.

The round world over, with dark and dew,
See how the great procession swells;

Hear the music to which it moves,
Tho children's prayers and tho erenlng

bells,
It climbs the slopes of the far Azores,

At last it reaches our western shores.
And where can tt go at these extremes

But into the wonderland of dreams.

Hurrying, scampering, lingering, slow.
Ah what a patter of little feet!

Eyelids heavy as flowers with bees.
Was ever any thing half so snect?

Out of the tender ovenlng blue
I do not believe it has come for you

To be off in the wonderland of dreams.
Where nothing at all is just what it seems.
Harriet 1'rescott Spofford, in St. Nicholas.

A HIGH MARK.

The Carved Xamn mid the T.ejunn Fells
I.carneil Front Ills lirandfatlicr.

"What aro you doing, Felix?"
"I'm cutting my nanio up here,

grandfather."
Pretty hard work, isn't it?"

"Oh, not so very." Folix puffed a
little as ho spoke and turned a very red
faco towards his grandfather.

Ho was carving his namo on tho
bark of a largo elm. Ho had been anx-
ious to place it high up, and in order to
do so was clasping his legs around tho
lowest branch of the tree and hanging
down to do his cutting. It is very
likely that if ho had been sot to it as a
task he would have thought it a hard
one and himself a very boy.

"I'm 'most done," ho added, as ho
rounded a period and then, holding by
his hands and letting go with his feet,
jumped to tho ground. "You see,
grandfather. I wanted to cut it away up
thero and I couldn't reach any other
w ay w ithout a r, and it was
bo far to bring it."

"I see." said grandfather.
It's my namo and tho date

I cut it because it's my birthday and
becauso you gave mo this new pocket-knife- ."

"Are you always going to make a
high mark as you go

"Well," said Folix, not quito under-
standing tho question; "I don't expect
to cut my name on many trees. In tho
city they won't lotus boys do it."

"No, I suppose not; but wherever
you go, my boy, you are suro to leave a
mark of some kind. All through your
school life you will leave it It will be
on the books that a boy of your namo
was there and loft his record cither
high or low. But you will write a far
clearer record on tho henrts of all thoso
who may bo about you. Your compan-
ions will all feel your influence either
for good or evil. And this influence
will last far longer than tho name and
date in tho bark of a tree. You can not
pass through life without making marks
which must last through all eternity."

"Will this last very long?" asked
Felix, looking up at his letters and fig
ures.

"Come hero," said grandfather.
Felix followed as he walked around

to tho other side of tho tree. He
looked closely nt somo marks on tho
bark to which his grandfather pointed.

"Why," ho said, "that's your name,
grandfather, and eighteen hundred and
thirty-si- That's moro than fifty years

"ago.
"Yes," said grandfather, "I cut thoso

"when I was not much older than you
are

"Fifty years!" Felix looked in awo
at theso letters which had been cut
such a very, very long time ago, as it
seemed to him. "And will my name
stay hero for fifty years?"

'I suppose so. unless tho tree is cut
down. Every time you como back to'
tho old place you will come here and
see your name on the tree. If you livo
for fifty years you will still find it here.
Your hair will be gray then" grand-

father caresssingly laid his hand on the
curly brown head "and I shall be ly-

ing over thero on tho hillside," he
pointed to some white stones in the dis-

tance.
"But I shan't want to como hero

then, grandfather," said Felix, with
tears very near his eyes.

"O yes, you will. You will have
other things to interest you then, as it
is right you should have. And I am
trusting, Felix, that you will have been
making such high marks all along that
it will be a pleasure for you to come
here and see tho letters you cut so long
ogo and to be able to think within
yourself:

"If grandfather could seo me
ho would see that I have remembered
what he said to mo on my birthday so
long ago."

Grandfather walked slowly across the
meadows towards tho house. Felix
looked after him for a few moments,
and then turned again to his lettering
on the elm.

"I know exactly what he means." ho
said to himself, "ho means that I must
do my very best nil tho time. "Jfow,

whilo I'm a boy. ioo, I've often heard
him say that it takes a good boy to
make a good moo, Yes, yes, yea, I

must do it, for my name is up thero and
it will stay and slay, no matter whero I
go, and if I don't keep fair and honest
and true all tho time. I shall bo asham-
ed ever to como back hero and seo it."

Sidney Dayre, in N. Y. Observer.

HOW BIG GUNS ARE BORED.

Interesting Proresse In the Manufactnr
or ItreecIi.Lnadlng tannnu.

At last tho cannon is turned down,
and is ready to bo bored Inside. In
this operation it must be bored bo
straight and truo that tho boring tool,
entering at the exact center of tho
small end of tho cannon, will como out
precisely at tho center of tho large end,
seventeen feet away. Thoso of you
who have tried to bore a straight hole
lengthwise through even a short bit of
wood will know that this work requires
not a little skill and care.

When any of you boys havo a job of
boring to do at your work-benc- you
make fast the articlo to be bored and
turn tho boring tooL It is just tho oth-
er way in boring a cannon. The bor-
ing tool, or "bit," is held firm and mo-

tionless, whllo the great mass of steel
to bo bored turns around. This plan
is found to insuro steadiness of tho
"bit." It would be almost impossiblo
to make this bit firm and solid enough
to do its difficult woik, and yet Ireo to
turn around in tho cannon. So if you
had been nt the side of this gun-lath- e

when tho work was begun you would
havo seen that tho bit was motionless

except for a slow advance into the
gun.

Tho bit attends strictly to business,
and steadily bores its way through tho
steel. Most of you have been to tho
country and havo seen a'pig "rooting"
in tho ground. Imagine, then, tho pig
to bo standing still and the ground to
bo slowly passing under the pig's
snout and being "rooted," and you will
havo a case much liko that of tho bit
and the cannon. In fact, the boring
tool is called a "hog-nose- bit, and it
roots up that ennnon ns if it enjoyed
tho operation. No long, graceful curls
como from this boring, but small, crisp
shavings that aro removed as fast as
they accumulate in order that tho bor-
ing tool's work shall not bo interfered
with. Tho bit is going into the steel at
tho rate of three-eighth- s of an inch for
every turn of tho cannon, and it is
making a round hole almost largo
onough for a boy to put his head in
five and three-quart- inches in diameter.
As tho round hole grows deeper, tho
heavy bar, on which the bit is fastened,
advances into tho cannon steadily,
moved by a number of wheels and scrows
that form part of the lathe.

I must not loso sight of tho shavings.
tho littlo ones that como from tho in-

side, and tho long, spirally twisted ones
that aro turned from tho outsido of tho
cannon. A military-lookin- g man.
standing near tho lathe, docs not loso
sight of theso shavings or trimmings,
either. This man's business is to care
fully inspect tno borings and trim
mings. Ihat is what ho is paid to do.
Uncle Sam pays him, and ho expects
him to earn his salary. Tho cannon is
being roado for Uuclo Sam. and ho in
tends to find out all its qualities.
whether good or bad. So tho man eyes
tho borings carefully. Now, if with a
plane, or your knife-blnd- e, you will cut
a thin shaving from a bit of wood, it
will show any littlo flaw existing in the
wood from 'which it was sliced. Tho
tiniest knot-hol- e or crack will show in
the shaving much moro plainly than in
tho wood itself. So it is with a cannon's
shaving. It is a dreadful tell-tal- and
the man besido tho gun
knows this perfectly well. Ho exam
ines tho spiral turning, or tho littlo
pieco of boring, and finds no evidence
of a flaw or crack. Tho long spiral
strip is as smooth as glass and as
glossy as your sister s curls.

Into the solid steel tho d bit
roots its way until it is in so far that
a little electric light must bear it com-

pany, to show tho workmen how matr
tors aro progressing in tho heart of tho
cannon. After eighteen days of steady
boring, tho bit lots daylight into tho
boro of the cannon by emerging at tho
othor (or larger) end. seventeen feet
away. G. F. Sliller, in St. Nicholas.

The True Story of a Smart Dog.

Ono afternoon a group of littlo chil-
dren wero playing on a pier which ran
far out into tho water of a deep lake.

While engaged in a game of romps
ono of the boys stepped back and fell
into tho wator. His little friends could
render him no aid, and cried loudly for
assistance. But no ono came.

As he was sinking for tho third time,
however, a noble Newfoundland dog
rushed down tho pier, jumped into the
water, and pulled the little boy out.

The children now divided into two
bands. One was to take tho rescued
child to his mother and father. The
other was to lead the dog to a baker's
shop, where he was fed on cakes and
other sweets until he could eat no
more.

Tho next afternoon the same group
of children were playing on the pier.
The bravo dog came trotting down to
them, with many fripndly wags and
nods.

The children stroked and potted him,
but offered no refreshments. "Why do
they give me nothing to eat?" the dog
asked himself. "Ah, I see! it is be-

cause I have pulled no little child out
of tho water

Upon this ho went up to a little girl
who stood near the edge of tho pier,
and gave her a gentlo push into the
water. Then he sprang in-- after her,
and gravely brought her to t,ho shore.
Of course he was treated to cakes and
candies again.

But on the next day the children
woru forbidden to play on the pier, 'so
ho had no further chance to earn his
supper by rescuing a child from tho
water. Was ho not a smart dog?
Jennio S. Judson, in Our Little Ones.

Curious and ingenious are some
of the Chinese contrivances for catch-
ing fish. In Swatow is used a shallow
boat, on ono side of which is a narrow
plank painted white, which in the
moonlight tho fish mistake for wuter
and jump over it into the boat. At
Ningpo cormorants are systematically
trained to fish; while at Ichang a wild
animal such as the otter is trained, not
to fish, but to frighten the fish into
neta.

Tourist,
Whether on pleasure bent or business,
should Like on every trip n bottle of Syrup
cf Figs, as it acts most pleasantly and ef-
fectually on thu kidneys, liver and bowels,
preventing fevers, headaches and other
forms of sickness.

For sale in 50c and 11.00 bottles by all
J leading druggists.

"
A daxdeliox which has grown to the

top of a ten-fo- polo is tho product of a
New Haven truck patch.

You can'thelp liking them, they aro so very
small and their action isso perfect Onenilla
dose. Carter's Little Liver Pills. Try them.

HXabtlaxd expects to produco 10,000,-00- 0

bushels cf oysters this year.

Bboxchitis is cured by frequent small
doses of Piso's Cure for Consumption.

Directions with, eactj'BumE

FOR BURNS and SCALDS.
A Baby Bnrned.

Aastad, Jiinn., Sept. Si, 18S8.

Our baby 1M years old burned her hand
on a hot stove and we put St. Jacobs Oil on it.

t took the pain oil out, at once ; after putting
it on 2 or 3 times it was all cured up.

a P. STAVE and Family.

At Druggists and Dealers.
THE CHARLES . V0GELER CO., BaHlmort. MX

SENT
tob a oopt or

Peiersonsrnaqazine

The Best and Cheapest
off the Lady's-Book- s.

It Is without a rival tn tho evcellcnco of Its
stories and novelets, tho beauty of its illustra-
tions, tho completeness of its fashion nnd
work-tabl- e departments, and the helpfulness
of its many miscellaneous articles. It num-

bers amonir Its contributors somo cf our
authors.

Eight novelets, nearly ono hundred short
itories, sketches of travel, history, biography,
etc., articles on home dressmaking', tho care of
tho sick, and household management, numer-
ous designs for needlework, embroidery, knit-
ting, paintlnp, etc., will bo given during 1690,
making a volumo of nearly 1,200 pages.

Terms: Two Dollars per year, with great
reductions to club3 and lino premiums for
getting up club3.

Sample-cop- free, to got up a club with.
Address

PETERSON'S MAGAZINE,
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

nrAXZ nns rAPtanvrtia.jnwtiu.

Ask For
L

IVAViS-iilHa- l

SOLD EST

DYTHEr DEALERS

k GAEK3TS A FREE,W TO FIT JMBfe TTIYTCT I'mH "- '- Ef?M by return mall.
tun aescnptivo

PS M JMMB areolars ol
MMsrsiur

TAILOR SYSTEM

Jfifimrafill
OrOHSJCUTTIM.
Any lady

Intelligence
of ordi-

nary
can easily and
quickly learn to
cut and mk
any garment. In
any st. . to any
measure for lady
or child. Address
WOODY 4 CO.,

Ciaciaatti, 0.
rsaax ma rarsa ..j a

GRATEFUL-COMFORTI- NG.

EPPS'S COCOA
BREAKFAST.

"Byathorough l.iowledge of the natural laws
whicngOTirnthe operations of digestion and nu-

trition, and by a carerul application of the One
properties of Cocoa. Mr. Epps haa
prOTided our breakrast tables with a delicately
flavoured beverage which may sare ns many neary
doctors' bills. Ii ts by tbe Judicious use of such
articles of diet that a constitution may bo gradual-
ly built up until strong enongli t- - reit eyery ten-

dency to disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are
Coating around ns ready to attack wherever there
is a weak point. We may ecapemanyafatal shaft
by keeping ourclres well tortlfled with pure blood
and a properly nourished frame. ' Ciru isrrta

Made" simply with boiling water or milk. Soil
only In tins, by Grocers,labelled thus:
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homaopathic Chemist

London, England.

Try U ! Only 23 eh

JONES
HE

PAYS THE FREICHT."
3 T. n Macon

Iron Levers, bteei Ueari..-?- , Lraas
Tare Ueam and Beam ox forseo.EreryaixeScale. Forfreeprlcelli

mention this and address
'JONES OF BINGHAMTON.1

BISGHAMT05, K.,Y.
arsixx this rarxamr? u rMitsa

It is an of which
to tho nostrils. Price, 60c

Address, E. T.

Danger from Catarrh
Catarrh is an exceedingly disagreeable disease.

Its Tailed symptoms, discharge at tbe noso, bail
breath, rain between the eyes, coughing, choking;
enalkm, ringing noises in tbe ears, etc. being"

notonlr rouble03ieto the suft"eror.butofl"enslT
toothers. Cormrawalfodinjrmui.bccanseitmay
lead to bronchitis or consumption. Being a blcxxt
disease, the true method of cure is to purify tho
blood by taking Hood's Saraparilla, which ha
cured many aerero cajes of catarrh.

"Hood's Saraparllla has helped mo more for
catarrh and impure blood than anythlngebolerer
used." A. BALL. Syracuse. M.r.

N. B. Be sure to get

Hood's Sarsaparilfa
Sold by all druggists. tl;lxfort3. Prepared only
by C. 1. HOOD A CO., Apothecaries. Lowell. Mass.

IOO One Dollar
GOLD MEDAL, PABIB, 1878.

TV. BAKER & CO.'S

Jit puri
it U tofuble.

mi. No Chemicals
are rol In Its prrprntton. lt htf
wort than Arr tf fJU strrngt of
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and la therefore far more
economical, cottmg Uim tikon cm emf

evp. It Ii delldoua, nourUhicjC.
EaMLT DlOlflTin,

IJwm and dmtrtblj adapted for
at veil aa forperaont In health.

Sold by Grocerseverywher.
W. BAKER & CO. Dorchester, Mass.
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Kansas OTV.ar
Send for Catalogue ofI r St --GUNS-
Hunting Equipments. Bis.
Ball. Ormnailum and Ath
letic Uoods and sporting

Kn2 Noreltles of all kinds to
Ut- i3.rxflirw. E. E. NIENCES
SSr Ijr'iw'Vi sPor,,ng fi00l--

s CMOT
'jaua.v e. jS r uu jiain airvh

Kansas CtTT.Uo.
ssrsaiot ims rrna , jr w

PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS!
For Readlur Clubs, for Amateur Theatricals. Tem-

perance l'laTS. Urawlmr Koom Plays. Fairy Plays.
Ethiopian rlays.Onide Books, Speaker. l'ntora!mrs.
Tableaux Lights. Magnesium Light.. Co red Tire,
rturnt Cork, Theatrical race Preparations. Jariejr'a
Wax Work'. Wigs, lleards. Mustaches. Co:mes,
Charades, and Paper Scenery. er Catalogues seni
FREE! FREE I FREE! FREE!
Containing manr noreltle.. full decript Ion and price.
SVMILI, FKEXCII SOX, S3 West 23d St., '. T.

rsaxx this raraa wr, thxM .

PILES! FISTULA!
and all other diseases of the Rectum. Disease of
Womrn and Disrates of tbe Skin cured by Drs.
THOKN'TOX & M1NOK, IOO W.9th street, Kan-
sas City, Mo. No money to be paid until patient Ii
cured. Write for our circular which will gle you all
necessary Information and the names of hundreds
who bare been cured by us. Header. If you are not
afflicted yourself cut this out and send It to someone
who Is. If .you know of one such. If not. file it away:
yon may need it in tbe years to come.

NORTHERN PACIFIC.
IILOW PRICE RAILROAD LANDS 0
FREE Government LANDS.

CHAS. B. LAMBORN,
awaxx this raria n biana.

I CURE FITS!
WhenIaTcnrIdonot mean mewlt tostontbett.

for a time and then have thrift retnrn again. I mean it
radical cure. hare mad the dieae off FITS, EPi
LEraY or FALLING S1CKES3 a war-
rant my remedy to cure tha worat cae. Pecaua
others hae failed I no reaaon for not now rerelrlnff
cure. Sendatoncpforatreatlft and a Free Bottle of
my Infallible remedy. OWe Ejprea and
II. U, KOOT M. CZ, ins rear! Htreet, ew York.

1 THJ3 FATIK aMrytteayMwIta.

HAVE YOUg RUES
Use Pemraa Strenaifiennur Elixir.

The beat TOXIC In EXIHT1SLNCE. Pleasant
to tho taste, but not a bererage. Cures Bllloav
nesa. Oeneratl Uebllltr, Indlgeatlon. LlTer
Complaint. Feseraaa Axne, etc. (7 ASK
tock DnrnaiSTS nm IT. Manufactured by

Me PIKE Ac FOX. ATCHISON. KANSAS.
aaraaif x mis rarxa n ua in nua

Procured quickly tDCMSIONS pampblet on renslon aad
m --t IBwa w'DonntTL si.iT razx.

--- Addreas P. H. TITZO
Claim Atrencyior Western soldiers, in

rXAKX THIS VXm ry to "-f-

A. MONTH AD BOARD PAID,65i hlKbet commission and ao DAYS
CREDITto A.gentonourXewBok.

P.W.ZIKOI,KItACO.K3Msrketit-bt.LoulJ.M-
sriuu ims rarxa noiaaaa.

HE AIL SOLDIERS,.PENSIONS if Mdlsabledtpay.etc.: !
seners rellerpd :lawi fre.

A. W rC0RIlCK3OX,Caelaaatl,a.,nasUagtM,akCV.
SaXX THIS rarxa mjlatjaMk.

PATENTS at Lav, WaaMniton. I
TAttvjtiMmjmm

WANTED BEST.
AGENTS BIHLKS..

Albums snd other books at low
est prices. Circulars free. National Pub CoM.Louls.

TFI FCR1PHY w'. ' ffood Daylnarr
a position to eTery graduate..

I American School of Telegraphy, jsaauoa, n as..
rxutx ibis ranis

YnilMCIIFII'-sr- Telegraphy and RailroadlUWrla miH Agent's Busmehere, and secure.
KOOd situations. Write J. D. BIIO WN. Sedalla. Mo..

Book keeping, Puaansblp,ArIUs.HOME metlc. Shorthand, etc.: thifroughly taugnCt
by mall, circulars free. BRTaTTS CULUSK. B.IU. J.T--
A CENTS WANTEI! Famous Missouri! Stex.
aw1

unriiTPi
MO EH I O Sc-- Cat. free. JUcfc

this rarxa encr

A. N. K. D 1265
WREX WRTTrse TO ABVERTIER.H.rXAE

state tkat ! saw th Adsertlseaiaat ls tfcha

atapcr.

imnn, wasalaxtoaw

PESSIO.N witaeatoelajw

a small particle is applied
Sold by drugtrists or sent
HazeltCiE, Warren, Pa.

n -

JOSEPH H. HUNTER
REirEDY FOR CATARRIT.-Be- st. EasfcjtPISO'S Cheapest Relief is immediate. A. cure is

certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equaL

Ointment,

Doses

ml
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